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David Ewick
THE DOUBLE
In d r e a m s  you  chase  the  m a n  
w h o  has the  sa me  eyes as you ,  
the  sa me  m o u t h ,  
the  sa me  walk.
You ca tch  gl impses o f  h im 
in mir rors .
He passes you  in a taxi ,
watches  f r om  the rear  w in d o w ,
smiles.  Y ou  begin to recognize
his face in y o u r  c h i l d h o o d  p h o t o g r a p h s .
At  the  l ib rary  he has checked  o u t  the  b o o k s
you  want .  At  y o u r  p a r e n t s ’ house
he steps o u t  the  ba ck
as you  walk  in the  f ron t
and  y o u r  m o t h e r ’s h o o k e d  smile
ma ke s  yo u  w o n d e r
if yo u  a re the  s t ranger.
T h e  cigaret tes yo u  light are his b r an d .
Last  week,  in a hotel  lobby
in Bal t imore ,  yo u  had  ju s t  checked  in,
ready to set up  surve il lance
on the  f o u r t e e n th  f loor  w he n
he c a u g h t  you  by surpr ise ,
w inked  f rom  the  g a m e r o o m ,
b a n k e d  the  eight  of f the  long rail
into the side
then  c l imbed in a f te r  it,
an d  su dd en ly  yo u  were  there,
beside the  table,
cue in y o u r  ha nd .
c o u l d n ’t r e m e m b e r  the  sho t  y o u ’d cal led,  
the c o m b i n a t i o n  y o u ’d never  missed before.
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